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England. Yet he was apparently an Englishman, as he
said to the lady, c It is a bad business, bat we must b<j
thankful it is no worse. What troubles me is how you are
fco get back. It will be a terrible walk over these stony
roads, and I can hear of no conveyance.'

' My husband/ said the lady, as with dignity she pre-
sented the person to Lothair. * This gentleman/ she
continued, 'has most kindly offered us the use of his
carriage, which is almost at hand.'

4 Sir, you are a friend,' said the gentleman. i I thought
there were no horses that I could not master, but it seems
I am mistaken. I bought these only yesterday; took a
fancy to them as we were driving about, and bought them
of a dealer in the road.'

1 That seems a clover animal,' said Lothair, pointing to
the one uninjured.

* Ah! you like horses ? ' said the gentleman.

* Well, I have some taste that way.7

' We are visitors to Oxford/ said the lady. ' Colonel
Campian, like all Americans, is very interested in the
ancient parts of England.'

* To-day we were going to Blenheim/ said the Colonel;
' but I thought I would try these new tits a bit on a by-
road first.'

* All's well that ends well/ said Lothair; * and there is
no reason why you should rot fulfil your intention of going
to Blenheim, for here is my carriage, and it is entirely at
your service for the whole day, and, indeed, as long as you
slay at Oxford.'

* Sir, there requires no coronet on your carriage to tell
me you are a nobleman/ said the Colonel.    'I like frank
manners, and I like your team.    I know few things that
would please me more than to try them.'

They were four roans, highly bred, with black manes
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